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FRANK SUEITON.

BY STEVEN BRENT,

‘Frank Shelton, you are the most try-

1ing girl T ever suw,’

“Ihank you my friend, for your com-
pliment, 1t shows that you have not
lost ull your fine apirit yet, snid Miss
Sheltou in her culm and pleasant voice.

‘Don’t look at me in thut provokingly
good hiumored way for I am veally angry
with you,’ cxcluuned Mrs. Melton.

‘So I see, by the one sided way yonr
lovely lace collar is pmned on, and the
ruffled condition your. hair is in.’

“To think of your being so foolish as
to ascept a governess’s situation, when

-

home,” continned the ludy without heeds
ing the interruption.

Frauk’s face flushed. :

‘I do nut choose to accept any thing
8o grudgingly given’ she said frankly.

‘But you onght to do it for the sake
of your family hunor,”

‘Must I starve or leave the last of my
.independence to uphold the family hon-
or? No!nol Annie, I am youog, just
nineteen, and I shall go down to Beuch-
wood, and teach Mrs, Wilton’s five
children to vead, write, and spell in
Webster’s Dictionary, and eat the bread
earned by my own labor.’

‘She rose from her seat, as she spoke,

‘1 & tall, slender girl, with a proud uplifted

head, a clear-cut - face, redebrown hair,
and brilliant hazel eyes. None of your
weak, clinging kind of women with a

perpetual dampneas about the eyes, aud

a perpetual moan on the. lips, against

| the wicked world.

Frank had come of a proud family;
but the glory of the name of Shelton
had departed. The family tree no longer
stood green, and flourishing but lay
prone in the dust, and tle last of her
race, must go to work.

Mrs. Melton sighed. Noxt. to - her
husband she loved the wilful girl, and it
hurt her to think that the dainty hands,
must be soiled” with wvulga¥ work. She
had offered I#r a home, but Frank des
clined, gently but firmly. Ounce more
she ventured to invite her.

Do Frank, I want your company so
much,’

‘Nof thank you all the same dear
friend, but my pride would not allow
mo to live on the charity of my friend.’

‘But it would not be-charity.”

‘Yes it would, thongh even to you
own kind heart, you would not acknowl-
edge it as such.’

‘Well, well perhaps you know best.’

‘I'do know best Annie,’ laying her
hand on her friend’s shoulders® ‘and
miliug in her rare sweet way, ‘Youare
th? best little women in the world and,
would be perfectly willing for me to idle
away the rest of my life here, but I will
not impose on you. (Good-bye now; and
don’t worry ‘yourself into a shadow,
thinking about me. I shall do well, rest
assured.’ 4

Two ‘week later Miss Shelton was at
Beuctiwood, and had tasted of the joys
and sorrowr of a governess’s life.

Mrs. Wilton was very kind, and

agreeable, but the five small children :

were five small imps of Satan,

‘Make them obey you Miss Shelton,’
said their niother. - “Poor dears they
never did have a good governess, so I
expect they are a little wild.

That wus the first morning Prank en-

|| teved on her new work./ Making them

obey was very easily done in theory, but
ang | 8lmost impossible in practloe, and before
the day was over, Frank wondered how

7” it was people considered childreu a bless

She liked her situation very well,

| despite the five drawbucks. There was
|a fine piano, and a_ ‘ood library at her

disposal, the Beachwood g grounds were

| were a constant pleasure, they were so
: hlnnful' with paths all through - the
«fpork, and o

across the
lngg brook, with its erylul clear 'lm,

2 umotoBuchwood ud)m as
o bad ordered master Fred to stand in
gmer, for pulling his sister’s hair,
Wnltonmm widuloncr inlur

“Can’t you give tﬁe cbildran A holiday

il

eénguy wuh

‘Miss Shelton allow ne to iutroduce to
you iy brother, Mr. Graham.’

Frank inclined her head halt an inch,
and lifting her eyes saw the gentleman
she et on the bridge smiling dovm at
her.

That was the last straw that broke the
camel’s back. From theuceforth they
would be enemies.. So she vowed, as
she looked up at the silver moon, veiled
in fleecy clouds.

Day s passed ; peace and qmet departs
ed from Beechwood, There was a cons
tinual bustle, from morning till night..
Miss Shelton never mingled with the gay
company. 8ae held herself aloofthrough
pride, and they were willing to pass the
governess with a carveless glauce or nod.

The men admired her, but her  prond,

Does Mrs. Wilton treat you

him.”

8o the childreny rushed down stairs
‘with & savage war whoop, and Frank ass
sisted her employer in directing the Lusy
servants. While doing so, Mrs, Wilton
talked a great deal nbout Her ubsent
brother. Frank learned that he was
thirty-six, very handsome and very fas-
tidious, and had-never married, becauve
he had never found a woman that would
come np to his standurd of ideal excels
lence. Frank’s heary thrilled with ins
digation,

‘Of course if he gver finds this ideal, he
thinks she will be ready, and Willing to
marry him?’ ‘

Mrs. Wilton opened her eyes in sure

| prise.

‘Of course. Who would refuse Phil-
ip?’ :

Frank longed to say, that she would if
she had the chance, but decided that it
was best to say nothing, and so vented
lier pent-up wrath against Philip Gras
ham, by tossing his books about as she
helped to dust them.

At last the day came when the ‘master
of the house. and his friends were ‘ex-~
pected. Late in the afternoon, when
school hours were over, Frank wene:
down to the brilge, where cool shadows
lay, and where the musical murmug of |
waters broke the sicepy stiliness.

Taking her hat off, she threw n
hands, emmi them -a&. 3 ’ian
head, and leaning against the railing
the bride,looked down into - the' \nmr
It bad beet a tryiig day, and _for once
her brave spirit was almost reacdy to dis«
pair.

‘Will you show me the direcl rvad to
Beechwood,’ said a pleasant vcice neat
her. Frank dropped her hauds; aund
turning faced a gentleman. He was tall
and fair, with long blond * beard, and
handsome, keen blué eyes.

Atter a slight bewildered glance Frank
found her yoice, and said:

‘Go up the path into the carriage drive
and you will be in sight of the house.

‘Thank you. This is a verv cool'pleas-
ant place, Delightful for a hot afternoon
like this,” removing his hat and. fanning
with it. ‘You area vla‘itoc at Beechwood
1 presume.’

‘No ¢ir, [ am thegoverness,’ said Frank
curtly.

‘Ah‘yes.
weli ?’

‘Mre. Wilton treats mwe well. Yon
seem to possess a very inquiring mind
sir. Is there auything else you would
like to know?’ She wus realy augry
now, and the amused swmile in the_ gen
tlemau’s eves, didu’t soothe her feel«
ings.

‘There is just one more thing I wonld
like to usk you. Has Mr, Graham come
home yet? .

‘Not that I know of.’

“Youn haven’t seen him then?’

‘No, and I bope I never may. Now
will you please go on?

‘Certainly.” He lifted his hat and pass-
edon. After he was gone, Frank felt
ashawed, and angry, that ste had been
so rude, but she was ¢o tired that the
man’s coolness irritated her beyoad en-~
durance. Going back to the house she
started to her own room, when she met
Mrs. Wilton.

‘They are all here,” she ecried, ‘and
Miss Shelton will you please come down
this evening to play some? You have a
very fine touch, and then .I want dear
Philip to see yon he is so particular about
the children.?

Frauk felt that she positively hated
dear Philip, Mrs. Wilton and the whole
world, as she lockéd her room door,

‘T'o think of having me on exhibition
down stairs,” she said wratbfully. QL]
how hateful iv is to be poor)’

After dressing she walked up to the
mivror, dnd looked at herselt in a grave,
meditative way, and certainly there was
nune down stairs that looked better than
this queenly young heggar. The black
gauzy dress, rel’eved by crimson roses
at her belt, was eminently beoomln‘ and
when Mrs. Wilton sent for her, she went
down and across the drawing room to
the piano, withouat giving one glance to
the company, her pride revolting from
the thought, that from some part of ‘the
room Philip traham was ‘weighiog Ter |
in the balance, to see it she was worthy
of the very honorable situation of govei-
ness to those five little wretches up
| staivs. - None of the ivward tamult “was
vigible in Frank’s calm, composed face.
She played as well as she ever did, mak~
ing none of those little mistakes that
show a confused mind. She knew that
some one was standing :by her, but
wouldo’t raise her eyes o sec wlio it

) was, autil baving Siuished - playing, “she
rose to leave, when Mrs. Wiltlun cawme
,up and lﬂd

| ly trying to reach the one she waunted,

‘| she didw’t try. -

for her, and Mr. Graham said:

and Frank drifted to the borders, and
our youth will still cling to us, and when

for Death’s touch to pnt us to sleep, it

into her room.

eyos flashed m‘rl .

intellecinal brother finding Tis _

otie i

-frozen manners deterred any of |
them from seeking her acquaintance,
Frank never spoke to Mr. Grahawn be-
yond a‘simple good mo:ning, or good
eveniug until one day +he went down to
the library to get a book. She was vain-

when a white, strong hand took it down

*Your arm is not long enough fo reach
80 high, Is there any other you would
like to have?’

‘No sir, thank you.’ looking up and
meeting the stecdy, searching eyes. Ilo
smiled,

‘I did not know yon ever read such
grave books as Carlyle’s.”

‘Why not sir.. Do you ik beezuse I |-
ama wonthn 1. .must vecesthrily read
of | nothing but trash. it was altogether un-
necessary for Frank to fire up 6o, but she
couldit have resisted-ibe temptation- it
she bad tried, and I am sorry to say that

‘Of course not. I am very glad that
you haye a taste for grave books. Our
noble authors should be appreciated.’

‘Pardon me for my hasty words,” said
Frank blushing. I have a very bad tems
per.’ :

Me. Graham langhed. ”

“You certaiuly havea trutbfal franks
ness, that J admire; buat I am the one to
ask pardon for those impertinent ques-
tious on the bridge that afternoon.  Will }
you forgive e, Miss Shelton? There
was 1o loophole ot esciipe and  Frank
was forced to say yes; and he her ene.
my, Verily we know vot what-a day
may bring torth.

r. Grabam had a remarkably pleass
ant voice, and Frank, fairly charmed
from her cold resérve. lingered in the
cool, darkened library, and talked (o
bim. It wus such a velief to this girl af-
ter her long silence to have some oue to
talk to.

Fiom boaks their conversation drifted
to Italy and Art, and he showed her pic-
tures, gews of art, and bits of statury,
and a vase taken from the ruins of anold
Eastern city.

It.was a pleasant hour, a dash of ecolor
in Frauk’s sober life, and she did not for-.
get it.  Gradually, thoughshe would not
acknowledge it to her own prond heart.
she begzan to look forward to the chance
meetings on the stairs, the half hours in
the library, when her every day lite of
toil slipped away and wmotldng new
and sweet came in its place,

There was no sentiment betweon them,
Love was never mentioned.

The long trangnil summer days passed

ther into the dream world, from wbich
we can never return. We may turn away
hurt and disappointed, and grow hard
and cynical; bat some of the romance of

in the dim lighted border land, we wait

lies a sweet memory in our hearts.
One morning Mrs. Wilton called Frank

Has my brother told you the news
Miss Shelton?’ she asked with a smile,

‘What news do yon refer to Mrs.
Wilton?

¢ Nhy, that he is engaged.’

The governess’s face never changed.
She bad vot even looked surprised.

‘No, Mr. Granham bas never told me
tbat he was engaged,” sho answered
steadily.

‘Yes dear Philip bas found his
ideal, and L am so0 ghd. Tressa h a
sweet girl.

Frank actually lgmllovj, . Mrs, Wiltow's | Jop

" ‘What are you Janghing at Miss
Shelton, I would like to know 2’

‘Why. at the absurd idea of sgg___
silly Tressa Thorn,’ and with anot
scornful laugl. Mwﬁdm
the schicol roow. For a minute she
stood by lbeapoo ‘window, white and |
still. . shawed bhumillated feeling
mingling with Mm‘;m*

eurt. U uasked she bad given ber heart |
to l’hilig Grabam and now—and now

lidy 3 aind o huiise §i

thought.. A servant brought her a note
from  Mrs. Wilton. With a dreary
feeling that othing monoould buart her
she read:

‘Miss SHELTON: -

After younr gingular behavior ihis
morning, I do not think you area proper
teacher for ny children.”

Instead of feeling offended, ¥rank was
relfeved. She coulit leave Beechwood
and her folly, and some day she woul!
gain back her self-respect.

She -was - hardly emba
she confronted Mrs. Wilton?

‘I would not submit to this insulting
dismission if I did not wish to go,” she
said, ap ungry gleam in her hazel eyes,
“As it is, I'fiud that the lifeof a governs
oss does not suit me so your note was
very welcome.”
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Lucia Zarath, a dwrf 15 yun ol-
and weighing 4 3-4 pounds, is to be ex<
hibited in Baltiniore this week.  Stand-
ing in an 0rdhnrylﬂhhﬂhwrﬁndjn&
peeis a'iove,
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Tho summer idyl was over, and Miss
Shelton left Beechwood .without seemg
its master any more. She went far
away toa little New Eugland village
to teach school and her vague dream ot
authorship changed to reality. She

3 v
wrote brilliantly, and her articles were| to be a plh'bl is to do our’s whaie -
eagerly accepted by leading magazines, | duty to .Q‘M bter,— A
and what was more important well paid M (74) O Fhaad P ke ok
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The winter snows piled high and | ¢
the bitter cold wind - shovk  the bare
trees, but Frank dreamed and wrote,
Aryiug to crush down the dreary “heart

eick pain that never found’ utterance in |” v,

N

8 h or moan.

ving days came, Qndtlﬁlon !prlu
sunshive” warmed . the  frozen earth.

‘Nature-awoke to new 1ifé putting on her |
verdant color, Oue evening - tired ‘and |
M’i_‘

‘spiritiess; Frank->wont out into
orchard. The apple blossoms lay in|
difts ot pink and white on  tho *ground,

and a litle slehder silver’ moon, shone ;
through the tender prhnmn light ot the |

sunget.

Leaning ber head qnhut the gmtlod

trunk of 8 tree, Frank gaye 'nywlhd

tears falling like rajw.
‘I am so tired, so t.h"d’ she monned
pitifuily,

Bomomoonewm)amthom :

tow ards her,

‘Frank. yer hmol'. e :3 BiniA '{n%-‘ il

8he lilted yer head, and jooked inl.o PR .
thip Granhaim’s face. E:;:. m’m

“*Why did you lcave Boaohwood 80 | yride to'ordor her owitawel
suddenly ” he'asked sternly.. %Y did, and bills have D0

‘Is that anything to you sir?’ ing to above £ 00.

‘Yes, do you suppose that I would | cannot pay, and the jo

bave searched for yoa so long, it it
had not been something to me?’

The hot color burued like a flame fo
Fraunks palo. face. | | She drow Dack
haughtily.

‘I ought to feel oompnmented. that
Miss Thorw’s lover has been searching
for me.’

‘Mias Thorns lover ?’

“Yes, or busband I don’t know or. care
which.!

‘Who told yon that/I was engaged (o
Miss Thorn?’ he quietly.

‘Your sister.’ :

Would her womanly pride earry “her
through? He came close, and clasped
her white folded hand in his.

‘Is that the reason you left Beoch~
wood?’ ;

She lifted her head.

*How dare you!’ she crinds T

‘Frank, be still darling, until I explain/
I never was engaged to any one. It was
a mistake, I never loved any ome but
you Fraok; my proud Frank; and
darling, don’t scud me away cow that I
have found you,’

I.am poor and uukuows, and—’

i O tlut all?
‘Yes.’

Then I have won my wife.’

‘But thp where is your ideal? dhr

a long silence.
'Horc,' llnln hor face, and kissing her
lIll le lips. ‘I wou

you, if you
ldul ow Jre you coni

‘Perfectly.’ 'm

.

nv\

e

No other word

Promie ‘.".‘m""""

ronier

:eout upoocbd ‘:;
pro ated a :

yon lme it m'lh ]

colige gardens it g

great many. of our. mode
tend to emhm

in| Now, s tdonbéM’
m‘:ugu.uymﬁul
for example, in ¢
%Mk«qﬂwlf
wllltqgwluvu

L)
"
LU

‘Wowan is often Mre‘

. Yott kuow bow. Adup
a I.wu.cund everythiy

ldlmMunqh_

u-ow.u.&m%sx"
er regret

Catholic priests -lid ~Oue Jewisk
and eighteen Sisters of ‘.l'.ihty v
perished—all dyiug to serve others,

oy oo e e S

to his pnty. Well, that’s all right; but

o ukdtmiﬁ

take back their wares,
Words are little tllhtl.;h

e\ e Sl S “&ka g
are apt (0. fcrget t oy
Fitly s chey are fika sunal @, th
dew and the. lizing rain,
unltly,&bth.m,wlﬂl. WW
Tbol s’ ington Post l‘
‘m -m‘r!o says: --l".p'::
umd for_aa

R

be kept tidy —bow

-tlohg shudderin, sigh - ended ththi



